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CHAPTER |,

OUR eowhoya Inclined thelr

bodies over the barbed-wire
fence which marked the di-
viding line between the Cen-
tipede Ranch and thelr own,
staring mournfully into n
summer night such as oply
the far southwestern coun-
try knows. And as the four
inelined their bodics. they
inelined also thelr care, after the
strained manner of listeners who
feel anguish at what they hesr. A
volce, shrill and human, plerced the
night like a needle, then, with a
wall of a torturad soul, died away
amid discordant raepings: the volce
of & phonograph. It wag thelr own,
or had been until one over-confident
day, when the Flylng Heart Ranch
had staked M a8 a wager in a foot-
race with the neighboring Centd-
pede, and thelr own man had been too
slow. As It had been their pride, it
remained thelr disgrace. Dearly had
they loved, and dearly lost 1L It
~meant somoething that looked like
bomor, and though there were ten
thousand thousand phonographs, in all
the world there was not one that could
take ita place,

The sound ceaved, thers wuk an ap-
proving distant murmur of men's
volces, and then the song began:
“Jerugalem, Jerusalem,

Lift up your volce and slng—"

Higher and higher the voice mount-
ed untll It reached again its ilrat thin,
earsplitting pliteh,

“Stil BIN" Stover stirred uneasily
in the darkness,

“Why'n'ell don't they keep her
wound up?” he complained. “Galla-
gher's got the soul of a wart-hog. It's
criminal the way he massacres that
dhymn."

From a rod farther down the wire
fence Willie answered him, In a boy's
falsetto:

“I wonder If he does It to spite me?™

“He don‘t know you're here sald

The eother came out of the gloom,

s little stoopshouldered man with
spectacles,
“l ain't noways sure,” he piped,

peering up at his lanky foreman
“Why do you reckon he allus lets
Mre, Melby peter out on my favorite
record? He done the same thing last
night. It looks like an Insult”

“It's nothing but his Igunorance”™
Btover replied. "He don't want no
trouble with you. Noue of ‘em do.”

“I'd like to know for certain,” The
small man seemed torn by doubt. “If
I ouly knew he done it a-purpose, I'd
git him. 1 bet 1 could do It from
here "

Stover's voloe was gruff as he com-
manded:

“Forget it!
us fellers to hang wround lke

Aln't It bad enough for
this

& every night without advertiging our

idiocy by a gun-play?

“They ain't got no right to that
phonograph,” Willle averred durkly.

"Oh yes, they have;, they won It
falr and equare.”

“Fatr and square! Do you mean to
eay Hump Joe run that foot-ruce on
the square?”’

“I never sald mothin' ke that whist-

ever. | mean wa het It, and we lost
. Liwtem! There goes Carara's
ploce! ™

Out pest the corral floated the an-

“f | Knew He Done it Apurpose I'd
Git Him"

pnouncoment b & man's wetailic syl
Iables

"*The Bagguge Coach Ahead, us
sung by Helena Mora for the Echo
Phonogwph. of New York and Po-aa
m!‘l

From the dusk to the right of the
two Heteners now lesue. soft Spanish

llﬂu de Dios! "The Bugguge Cur
in Fromy!" 7T'adora Mora! God Lless
U"'H

During the rendition of this affect-
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ing ballad the two cow-mon remninnd
draped uncomforiably over (he barbed
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wire barrier, lost in rapturous enjoy-

ment. When the last note had died
nwuy, Stover roused himself relue
tuntly.

“I's time we was turnin® In.” He
called softly, "Hey, Mex!"

“S1, Senor!™

“Come on, you and Cloudy.
It's ten o'clock.”

He turned his back on the Centl
pede Ranch that houscd the treasure,
und In company with Willie, made his
way to the poniles. Two other figures
jolned them, one humming in a mush
cnl barltone the strains of the song
Just ended.

“Cut that out. Mex!
us,'" Stover cautioned.

“Carumba! This t'ing Is brek my
‘eart,” sald the Mexican, sadly. "It
seem llke the Benorita Mora I8 sing
that song to me, Mebbe she knows
I'm set out 'ere on enctus an’ listen
to her. Ah, I love that Senorita ver
much.”

The little man with the glagses be
gan to awear in his high falsetto. His
ear had caught tbe phonograph opera-
tor in another mugical mistake

“I'hat horn-tond let Mra, Melby dle
agaln to-night,” sald he, “It's gure
comin' to a hunnacaboo between him
and me. 1f somebody don't kill him
pretty soon, he'll weur out that ma
chine before we git It back.”

“Humph! It don't look like we'd
ever get it back." sald Stover

One of the four gighed audibly, then
vaulting Into his saddle, went loping
away without walting for hls compan-
lons.

“Cloudy's sore because they didn™t
play ‘Navajo,"" suid Willie. “Well, |
don't blame ‘em none for omittin' that
wardanece. It ain't got the class of
them other pleces. While it's devised
to suit the intellect of an Injun, per
haps it ain't in the runnin’ with ‘The
Holy City,” which tune is the sweetest
and sacredest ever sung.”

Carara paused with & band upon the
neck of his cayuse.

“Eet {8 not so fine os ‘The Baggage
Car in Front““he-decinred.

“It's got it beat a mile!™
flaghed back, harshly.

“Here, you!" exclaimed Stover, “no
arguments. We all have our favorites,
aud it ain't up to no individual to
force his llkes and dislikes down no
other feller's thront” The other two
men he addressed mounted thelr bron-
cos etiflly.

“1 repeat,” sald Willle: * *The lloly
City,! ns sung by Mrs, Melby, Is the
swellest tyne that ever hit these
parts."

Carara muttered somethiug in Span-
islh which the others could not under-
stand.

“They're all fine pieccs.” Stover ob
served, placatingly, when fairly out of
hearing of the rasch-houses. “You
boys have each got your preferonce.
Cloudy, bein’ an Injun, has got his,
and 1 rise to state that [ like that
monologue, ‘Silas on Fifth Awvenoo,”
better than wll of ‘em, which ain't
nothin’ wg'inst my judgment nor
yours. When Silas says, 'The girl
opened her vallse, took out her purse,
closed her vallse, oponed her purse,
took out a dime, closed her purse,
opened her vallse, put In her purse
closed her valise, glve the dime to the
conductor, got & nickel in chavge, then
opened her vallse, took out her puree,
closed her valise—" Biover hegan to
rock In his saddle, then burst into a
loud guffaw, followed by-his compan-

Vemos!

They' Il hear

Willle

jons. “Gosh! That's awful funny!"

“81' sl!” achknowledged Carara, his
white teeth showing through the
gloom.

“An' it'e fuet like a fool woman,™
tittered Willie, "That's sure ope
ridie'lous line of walk. ™

“sSull B” wiped his eves with the
back of a bony hand. “l know that
bull monologue by heart, but | can’t
pever gel past that spol to save m)y
sou). Right there | bog down, com
plote.” Agalu e burst inta wild luugh
ter, followed by his ecompanions. 1
don't see how folks ean be so dam'
funuy!™ he gasped

"I's natural to ‘em, Hke warts. " sald
Willle; - “they're born with it, the
same s | was boru o shoot straight
with either hgnd, and the same as
Mex wue born to throw a rope. e
don't know how he docs it, and neithor
do 1. Some folks cun kay funny things,
some can sing, ke Miseus Melby
some can run foot-ruces, like thut Cen
tipede cook-—"

Carara breathed an cloguent Mes
lean oath.

“Io you reckon he fixed that race
with Humpy Joe}' inquired Stover

“Nume's Skloner,” Willie observed
“It mounds bad "

I'm sorry Humpy left us so sud
“"We'd ought to
have guestioped him.  If we only had
proof that the rice wus crooked -

“You oun 0 gambie 1t wus crooked
the lttle man averred. "“Them Centl
pede fellers nover done nothin' on tho
square.  They got Hump Jow, and fiaed
it for hlm to lose g0 they could get
that talkin machive That's why he
pulled outs”

T4 %oate to think 16" sald the fm'-'
man, gloomlly; then after a moment,
during which the only sound wns that
of the mutiled hoaol teate: “Waell, what |
w8 goin' ta do about je?™

“Humph! I've loid wwake nights
figurin' that out. [ reekon we'll jum
have (o git another foot-racer and beat |
Skinner, He aln’t the fastost In thl{

world "
“That takes eoin. We're broke™ |
“Mebbe Mr, Chapin would lend a
helpin® hand.” |
“No chance!™ sald Btover, grimly.
“He's #ore on foot-racin’. Sayn It dis
turbs us and wpsets our equalubrium.”

Carnrn fetehed a deep sigh.

“It's vor' bnd t'ing, Eenor, [ dan’
feel no worse wen my gran'mother
die.”

The three men loped onward through
the darknoge, welghted heavily with
deappointment

L . . L] . -

Affairs at the Flying Heart Ranch
were not all to Jack Chapin's Mking.
Ever since that memorable fool-race,
more than m month before, n gloom
had brooded over the place which |
even the pregence of two Smith Col
lepge girls, not to mentlon that of Mr.
Presno, was unable to dissipate.  The
cowboys moped nbout like meluncholy |
shades, and noglected their work to|
digcuss the disgrace that had fallen |
upon them. It was a task to get any |
of them out In the morning, several |
had quit, the rest wore quarreling |
among themselves, and the bunk- |
house had already heen the seene of |
more thun one encounter, ulmgothq-r_
too sangulnary to have originated |
from such a trivial cause ng a foot !
race, |

The muster of the ranch sought his |
slgter Jean. to tell her frankly what
wns on his mind.

“See here, Sie” he began, 1 don't
want to cast n cloud over your little
houseparty, but 1 ‘hink you'd better
keep vyour friends uaway from my
men.”

“Why, what i# the matter?” she de
muanded,

“Things nre at a pretty high ten-
glon Just now, and the boys have had
two or three rows among themselves
Yesterday Fresno tried to ‘kid' Wik
lie about *The Holy Clty;" said It was
wrilten ng a coon kong, and wasa't
sung in good soclety. If he hadn't
been n guest, 1 guess Willie would
have murdered him*

“Oh, Jack! You won't let Willle

“You Can So Gamble It Wae Crooked.”

murder anybody, not even Berkeley,
while the people are here, will yvou?”
conxed Miss Chapin, anxiously,

“What made you invite Berkeley
Fresno, anyhow ™ was the rejoinder.
“This 1s no gilded novelly to him. He
s a Western man,"

Miss Chapin numbered her reasons
gngely.  “Iln the first place—Helen.
Then there had to bo epough men to
go around. Last and best, he is the
most adorable man | ever saw at a
bouse-party. He's an angel at break-
faet, sings perfectly beautifully—voy
know he was on the Stanford Glee
Club—"

“Humph'!™ Jack wag unlmpressed
“iIf you roped him tor Helen Binke to
brand, why have sou sent for Wally
Speed ™

“Well, vou sve, Herkeley and Helen
didu't quite it it off, and Mr, Speed
is—a friend of Culver's” Miss Cha-
pin Dlushed protidly

“Oh, | see! 1 thought wysell that
this affair had somcthing o do with
vou and Culver Covingtom, but |
dldn't kpow it had lapsed Into a sort
of matrimonia] roundup.  Suppose
Mise Hlake shouldn't earv fur Specd
after he gels here ™

“Oh, but she will!  That's where
Foraedes Provne comes la. Whet two
men beghn to Ught i Bor she 1) By

o begio to form a prefercoce, and o

you see™
| The brother jwoked at bis eister
shrowdly "It seema W0 owme sou
letirned w lot st Smith"™

Jean tossed ber head. “low ab

surd! That sort of knowledge s por-
fectly natural for & girt w0, have”
Then she toused: “But you admit that
my selection of & chaperon was ex-
cellent, don't you, JackT*

“Mre. Keap and 1 are the best of
friends,” Juck averred, with supreme
dignity. “U'm uet in the market, and
6 wman doosu't marry o widow, any
how. It's too old nnd experienced a |
bogihming.

TO BE CONTINUED )
Endearoring to Be Polite,

‘Look out, down there!™ sulled Pat |
after a heavy beams had (allen from
the sixtoenth story |

‘What's the use looking out m:w"‘i

called & man  whoe bad narrowly |

ascaprd being crustied
“There wayn't be any use, ot |,
(L

thought you might be provoked if
'didn't wotlce IL"—Judge's Library,

.

| made to form one of those winglike
| transparont draperies that Callot in- |

sure it will be for Wally Speed. Don't |

of style when properly worn.
ridleulous for heavy women to nttempt

great number of fabries

The sgkirt (8 provided with a very
lapped senms.
dom In walking,

and skirt.

particularly well It is a neat. light,

for the comfort of the wearer.

ERTAIN audacities of the mode are most
‘ signed for the street, or for traveling or general utility wear

it, ns it the figure were as uniform In gize as a stove pipe.
straight up and down lines, it must be conceded, have o murked distinetion
They are not for the stout figure und It (s

When the coat Is removed a llght welght, washable sllk walst
vealed and this is ornamented with some hand embroidery.
well about the walst and the figure looks trim and neat in simply the waist

noticeable in costumes de
Walst

lines, for instance, are Ilgnored; garments are cut without reference to

These

them. But, for those who may affect

them. they provide a very pleasing variety In gowning

A pood example of one of the boyish-looking models I shown in the
traveling gown of covert or serge or ratine, for this style is developed in a
It looks easy
the same material as the gown, {8 drawn about the hips
shoulder seams provides an easy adjustment of the coat, and an easy re
adfustment, after one has lounged about in it

poing and comfortuble. The belt, of
The absence of

little draping aud taflored with over-

1t is narrow and has a short split ta the ankle, insuring free-

is re-
The skirt fits

A straight sailor bat is in harmony with this plain out-of-doors gown
although there {8 no apparent preference for this particular shape.
are so many more graceful shapes designed for outing and travellng that
there 1s no good reason why one should attempt the most severe of hats
Dut, with this hat, as with the gown, certain types wear the banded sallor

There

practical Httle hat, shading the eves

| and protecting the head. Veils look well with it and they are provided in
dmple varfety to choose from. Washable veils of lace or bordered net or weak. wilful, ‘{gnorant worm of the
chiffon nre to be worn with this gown and hat and they provide completely | duse. for all his exalted position among

JULIA BOTTOMLEY.

e

LACE SCARFS IN HIGH FAVOR|
S0 Popular They May Constitute If
Desired, the Oniy Trimming for
Summer Gown,

The lace business s so revived
that women are finding a new way of
enrning a livelihood, or rather reviv-
ing n very old one, All the French
salons and those of Belgium are work

ing overtime to snpply the demand
Therefore it is quite natural that
soarfs should come into fashion and

ming on a simple summer gown, if
one so desires.

If a woman owns anything ln the
way of a fine lace scarf, either black
or white, she should be sure to ar-
range it in some fanciful fashlon over
her shoulders and down her arms and
pot throw it on easually whenever she
wears the gown.  Chantilly
can be draped In this fashion and

that they should be the only trim-!

shawls |

vented and all - the civilized world
took up.

The trouble about one of these lace
shawls is that it has too much body
tor summer drapery, and is better
when made a part of the gown and put |
over materinl Instond of the skin. For!
summer tullee and silk net are the
best cholees und it does not make nny
difference how vivid ia the color, Con-
servative women may not care 10 use
blae tulle over & searlet gown, but the
majority will not mind. There will
be artists aplenty to give it approval

ep———
Latest Princess Slips.

The Halkan blouse dresses were
prarcely launched on the market be-
fore a separate lning, in the form of a
slip, was made to take care of this
pew requirement

These new garments are cut on per
fectly stralght lines. They hang from
the yokedine to the skirt edge, with no

curves appearing under the urms.  Be
ing quite soug-litting around the hips,
all bulkiness |# elimindted in the

dress, while extra fulness for the Bal
kan blouse is supplied by gathering in
the top of the »lip at the yokeline,
from which point it falls to the hips
in the soft blouse effect which s now
w0 fasbionuble
Dg Medlci Cellar Effect.

Wired lace Is pood

Made to fit and =tand high

But failling such anjexpensive one.

' l wory expansive

Trilling of lace chiffon or net will

Haste It inslde
collar

And graduate it to & polnt in the
front

Sowme of these not and chiffon frills
vomwe roady for adlusting and are not

ithe comtl or dries

) CHILD'S DAINTY FROCK

|
f
i '

Though prescating the «ofect
great elaboration this little  French
frock of fine white batiste tucks and
embroidery may be eanily muade at
home with very litle expense
ull-over tucked butiste which may be
boughit by the yaurd may be used for
the deep yvoke, thus saving much time
and labor The Uttle embroidercd

medallions {nset n the dress may be

purchased by the yard also Fine
doubleedged, embroldered  batiste
Joins the walst with the Httle stralght

skirt below, whieh Is lald, iuto the
waist in tiny tucks. Dainty Valen
cleunes lace insertion crosses the

shoulders and I8 edged with a narrow
ruMe of lmee. The skirt is also luce
trimmed

Use of Many Flowsrs.

Even the greatesi milliners use the
fleld flowers in preference 1o large
ones aud their only recommendation
Is novelty. Somebow they do not
secln quite suitable for the hat of &
Krown-up person, but perhaps this is
ouly & wmental suggestion left in our
minds by custom

Every one 18 trying o bring the os
trich feather back agaln into fashion,
but whether or not women will ever
give up the dashing litile fantasie ia
hard to well

in Plaid Taffeta,

Coat suits

Are & novelty

They are not all sllk

Some of them are of cotton.

They have great possibilities

But not for the shopplog distriot at
11 o'clock & m

The |
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LESSON

By F O “ELLERS, rector of Even
ing Dvpariment The Moody Bilde Ins
stitute of Chlongo,)

MOSES' REQUEST REFUSEL.

LESSON TEXT -Ex. {1-14

GULDEN TEXT-"Bléssrd are they
that mourn for they shall be comforted
—Matt, 84

Only one incident iy mentioned with
reference to that long jJourney Moses
had o take in returning from Midian
to Egypt. "“The lLord met him and
sought 1o k1l him."™ (4:24). Mosen 18
about to pronounce a fearful penalty,
sew 4:23, and it was necossary that he
eomprebended the terrible meaning of
his threat. Also he had neglected to
obeerve the slgn of covenant peace
ielreumeision) with his yonngest son,
and that was a serious delipquency
i!l.u" the future leader of Israel.  “lt
was necessary at this stage of his ex-
| perience that he should learn that God
I= in enrnest when he spenks, and will
assuredly perform all that he has
threntened.” (Murphy.)

Showing himself with Aaron. the
| elders of Israel are soon convinced
thiat God had sent them and was about
t» work out through Moses and Aaron
the long promised dellverance,
| issue Plainly Stated.
| 1. Moses' Message, vv. 1-9. Moses
|and Auron plainly stated the issue at
| the very outset, "Thus saith the lord
|God of Israel™ (v. 1). This was st
| once g challenge as to the boasted su-
pr-clor greatness of the Eeyptian gods
| It also touched Pharaohk's pride for he
| was an absolute monarch and can be
|.ai!nm these representatives of an op-
| prossed people any liberties?  Lastly
It was a question of economic impor
tance
| Pharpoh looked upon these Ierael-
Ites as hie own property, now they
are claimed for another. “Let my peo-
ple go.™ In contempt, FPharaoh ex-
| elaims, “Who fz Jehovah?™ It was in
|answer to that very question Moses
had been sent and right well was Pha-
|rach to learn the answer ere the ac-
count I8 settled.  VMen are flippantly
asking that same question today, both
| by word and confiuct. who will find
‘out to their final sorrow who Jehovah
i, and why they should obey his
valee. Pharaoh spoke the truth when
he sald "] know not tiae Lord,” but
though he seoms to boast of that he
lttle knew what it means for a man
to set up his will against that of God.
| 1 will pot” was the proud boast of &

|men. Read 2 Thess, 1:8 and Rom.
1:28

In reply, (v. 3) Moses and Anron
| did not seek to argue the case. Very
| Hittle Is ever gained by such a meth-
od. much better for us to deliver God's
message verbatim and trust to the
holy epirit to bring conylction. Moses
||md Anron were far more afrald of
'the pestilence and sword of Jehovah
| than the boasted power of Phuruob
God does punish disobedience whether
| we lke it or not, sce Deut, 25:21
| Zech: 14:16-19, ete. This fearlessness
| apgered Pharach (v. 4) and he com-
lm.mda themy and thelr brethren st
| once to resume their burdens. The
{ world is constantly accusing the eer
j vants of God of unfitting people for
| their work, se¢ Amos 7:10, Luke 233
and Acts 17:4

Truth Confirmed.

The truth of this narrative is con
| firmed by the bricke found in the
| rulne of citles built durine this period
luf Egyptian history. The bricks were
| mage of clay mixed with stubble. rath-
| r than the ordinary straw and baked
in ihe sun rather than in a fire kiln
| 1. Pharach's Method, vv. 10:15. It
must bave been a severc test of faith
for the lsrunclites to have had their
hopes thus dashed and more grievous
burdens thrust upon them.  Before

of the government furnished the neces-

'sary straw, now they must get It
themselves and at the same time keep
up the usual toll of bricks,

Thoee who were beaten (v. 14) were
of thelr own number who were held
accountable under the Egyptian task-
wasters for the conduct of the whole
1« this not suggestive of one othur
than ourgelves “who bore our sins in
bis own body on the tree” sapd “by
whose stripes we are healed?”

How little we compreliend, even
with centuries of Christian history as
our guide and the inspired word as
our teacher, the full meaning of Paul's
 words, “For ] reckon that the suffer.
| ings of this present time are not

worthy to be compared with the glory
which shall be revealed in ue” Rom
| 8:18 Bt God 18 mindful of his own
(und as soon as Moses and Aaron turs
ed to him he gives them a most gra-
'elous renewal of his promise and of
| the uitimate blessing, wsee Chapter

B 1h

N The Summary. God's ways of
| deliveranee are never easy. His peos
ple wre wlways siow 1o belleve and his
enemies have a hard hearted and ter
rible persistence in their opposition
to him and his plans. But God does
notl permit this defeat, nor prevent the
accomplishmengof his purposes. When
pam has done its work be makes it to
cenne. When the fire has burned out
the dross he will extinguish it Pha-
rech esteemed buman lfe cheaply,
how about the sweat shop of today?
“Let my people go" is the watch-word
of the fght thot s still in progress
lorne' 1ab cppression still survives,




